[Verse]
If you've got a phone and you've got a face
I moved on but you got replaced
Stopped going to places you might be
Already found someone that's like me

[Pre-Chorus]
Better hope that he's a softie
Hope he doesn't dream about car seats
We were Gold Coast hot JLR seats
Jeopardy ride and jaunts real quick

[Chorus]
If you've got a face and a phone
Unblock my number
And I don't care where you are alone
Should come over
Even if you're across the ocean
My technically ex-lover
Thought we said it mad real fast would slow in the summer

[Verse]
One day you'll think
"Damn
I slipped up"
Showed me the pictures your friend had sent of your ex
Say you don't compare to that white girl
That's dead
And I knew you were floatin' 'round the same time I did

[Pre-Chorus]
Cached in my head
You in that red dress
And red tape and LED mood lights
Put the LED blacks on
Then kuu-rite
Kind of thought we'd slow in the summer

[Chorus]
So if you've got a wife and a ghost
Unblock my number
And I don't care where we are alone
Come over
Even if you're across the ocean
We're just temporarily over
It's hard when you find the real thing first
But—
If you've got a face and a phone
Unblock my number
And I don't care where we are alone
Come over
You're across the ocean
I don't care
Technically ex-lover
When you'd rather pick him
Gave it up
Gave it up
Gave it up